Speeches  Honoring 
Abraham  Lincoln 

Donald  H.  Tippett 


From  the  files  of  the 
Lincoln  Financial  Foundation  Collection 
(formerly  referenced  as  Manuscript  Files) 

7/ .  S-^oy,  o?5.  OS  7^5 


LINCOLN  -  MAN  OF  MORAL  CONVICTION 


Dr.  Donald  H.  Tippett 
February  9,  19^1 

(As  reported  by  stenotype) 

I  want,  tonight,  to  call  your  attention  to  the  fact  that  we  are  in  the 
midst  of  a  series  of  sermons  -(briefly  interruped  last  Sunday  night  by  a  marvel- 
ous drama  which  we  all  enjoyed  to  the  full)  -  dealing  with  great  moral  lead- 
ers down  through  history.     It  is  my  contention  and  my  thesis  throughout  this- 
series  that  God's  Hand  does  operate  through  history  .    As  He  reveals  Himself 
in  the  matchless  songs  of  our  great  composers,  as  He  speaks  to  us  through  the 
great  philosophers  and  men  who  have  written  the  sacred  book,  so  He  reveals 
Himself  on  the  pages  of  history , through  the  great  leaders, of  history  who  left 
an  impact  of  their  own  personalities  upon  those  pages.    The  names  of  these  men 
are  writ  large  in  history  and  the  Hand  of  God  had  much  to  do  with  the  writing. 
So  I  justify  using  the  time  in  this  series  dealing  v/ith  these  men,  most  of  them 
from  secular  fields,  on  the  basis  that  they,  just  as  the  men  in  sacred  literature, 
were  used  by  God  for  the  unfolding  of  this  great  historic  process  and  for  the 
development  of  His  Kingdom  on  earth. 

H.  G.  VIells,  in  one  of  his  epigrammatic  moments,  says:     "Jesus  is  a  hunt- 
er, sweeping  across  the  world,  digging  men  out  of  their  little  burroughs  of 
respectability."    What  a  statement  and  how  accurate,  tool    For  that  is  exactly 
the  function  of  Jesus.    With  a  keen  and  divine  irritation.  He  was  to  dig  men 
out  of  their  burroughs  of  smug  respectability  and  challenge  them  to  go  forth 
in  His  name  to  transform  society  and  to  make  it  reflect  the  beauty  of  holiness. 
Think  of  the  pages  of  history:      of  the  Rome  of  that  first  century,  known  for 
its  disgusting  org;/  of  blood  and  its  sin;  the  Coliseum,  standing  there  as  a 
mute,  eloquent  testimony  to  the  paganism  and  the  bestial  cruelty  of  that  century. 
Yet  the  Hand  of  this  Master  of  Men  was  to  so  touch  and  transform  the  life  of 
Rome  as  to  make  it  one  day  the  seat  of  the  Pope.    This  Hunter  -  digging  men 
out  of  burroughs  of  respectability  -  has  continued  down  through  the  years  to 
let  His  influence  touch  history  and  transform  life  and  society. 

The  years  roll  along.    Like  a  great  mountain  train  entering  a  huge,  black 
tunnel,  history  finally  hurls  itself  into  the  Dark  ages.    And  in  the  Dark  Ages, 
the  Church  seems  to  be  the  only  reservoir,  the  only  repository,  to  hold  the 
accumulated  culture  of  civilization.    But  the  Church  grew  sleek  and  fat  and 
prosperous  and  the  old  prophetic  note  was  no  longer  sounded.    The  Church,  now 
no  longer  a  crusading  institution,  begins  to  bask  in  the  sunshine  of  popular- 
ity.    So  emasculated  is  its  message,  that  the  age  itself  will  be  known  for- 
ever as  the  Dark  Ages.    And  the  one  instrument  in  that  age  that  might  have 
been  a  lamp  unto  the  feet  of  that  generation,  -  the  Church  -  seemed  to  be  en- 
shrouded in  a  deeper  darkness  of  night  than  any  of  the  secular  institutions 
of  that  hour.    The  clergy  had  become  anything  but  leaders  of  spiritual  reality. 
Their  successes  had  been  too  easily  won;  and  corruption,  as  a  result,  flowed 
in.    More  interested  in  material  gain  than  in  the  spiritual  well-being  of  their 
constituencies,  these  men  of  the  Cloth  gave  themselves  over  to  riotous  living. 
They  gave  no  leadership  to  that  day.     But  in  a  strange  and  mysterious  way,  the 
Hand  of  God  was  'to  so  descend  upon  some  within  the  Church  and  others  without 
the  Church,  as  to  hurl  a  defiant  objection  to  the  performance  going  on  within 
those  sacred  halls.    A  new  note  was  to  be  sounded  to  the  hierarchy  at  ease  in 
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Zion.    The  troublemaker  of  ancient  Israel  was  waking  out  of  a  long  lethargy 
a  veritable  army  of  intellects,  among  them;    Wycliffe,  Huss,  Erasmus,  Luther, 
Melanchthon,  Zwingli,  Calvin,  and  Knox.    So  began  that  tremendous  stirring  of 
the  people,  known  as  the  Reformation.    It  was  only  to  be  expected  that,  hot 
on  the  heels  of  the  Reformation  in  the  Church,  was  to  come  that  great  program 
seeking  freedom  in  the  State.    It  is  not  altogether  a  surprise  to  discover 
that  the  Spirit  of  Jesus  which  inspired  the  Reformation  of  the  sixteenth  century- 
should  follow  its  momentous  victory  with  the  establishment  of  Cromwell's  Common- 
wealth in  the  seventeenth  century.    And  Puritanism,  starting  there  with  the 
Commonwealth  to  express  itself  vitally  as  a  political  institution ^  was  to  flame 
into  a  sword  which  was  to  conauer  at  Marston  Moor,  Naseby,  and  Dunbar. 
And  there  was  laid  the  foundation  for  our  modern  constitutionpT  monarchies. 
And  out  of  that  background  was  to  come  a  realization  and  a  perfec-cion 
of  Magna  Charta  and  the  Bill  of  Rights,  which  coupled  with  the  idealism  of  the 
Holy  Scriptures  -(for  it  was  Magna  Charta  on  the  one  hand  and  the  Holy  Bible 
on  the  other  that  constituted  the  only  instruments  in  the  cabin  of  the  May- 
flower) -  was  to  conceive  the  first  pure  Democracy  the  world  has  ever  known. 
And  it  was  from  that  background  that  our  American  Constitution  was  to  evolve. 

The  years  passed.    And  we  in  America  became  satisfied  with  our  Constitu- 
tion.   We  argued  against  all  changes.    We  again  buried  ourselves  in  burroughs 
of  smug  respectability.     But  v/hile  we  reposed  in  smugness  and  in  ease,  the 
Spirit  of  Jesus  was  making  itself  known  to  a  Wilberforce  in  Great  Britain  and 
to  a  Wendell  Phillips  in  the  United  States  of  America.    And  finally  the  Voice 
of  God  became  articulate  in  .Phillips  to  such  an  extent  that  he  cried  out  to  a 
government  which  tolerated  slavery:     "Pile  your  capitol  as  high  as  the  skies. 
IF  IT  IS  FOUNDED  ON  INIQUITY  THE  PULSE  OF  a  GIRL  WILL  BEAT  IT  DOWN  I"    He  spoke 
more  prophetically  than  he  knew,  for  it  was  literally  "the  pulse  of  a  girl"  - 
a  little  New  England  girl  -  Harriet  Beecher  Stowe  -  that  toppled  over  the  insti- 
tution of  human  slavery.    For  years  Jesus  had  been  pointing  out  through  this 
man  and  through  that  one  that  the  color  of  men's  skins  did  not  matter,  for  under 
neath  their  white  and  black  skins  they  both  had  red  blood.     This  Hunter,  Jesus 
Christ,  finally  dug  Abraham  Lincoln  out  of  his  little  burrough  of  respectability 
and  sent  surging  through  his  soul  an  undying  desire  which  blazed  finally  into 
a  consuming  passion,  enunciating  its  principle  in  the  now  time-honored  quota- 
tion:    "We  cannot  long  endure  part  slave  and  part  free;  a  house  divided  again- 
st itself  must  fall."    For  thirty  years  this  untiring  Jesus  kept  irritating 
Abraham  Lincoln  and  working  upon  him,  giving  him  no  rest,  no  peace  of  mind  un- 
til the  hateful  institution  was  crushed,  never,  we  pray  God,  to  rise  again. 

And  so  God,  in  a  marvellous  and  mysterious  way,  has  moved  down  through  the 
years,  His  wonders  to  perform.    And  this  man,  not.  an  orthodox  Church  man,  but 
one  who  listened  very  attentively  to  the  Voice  that  Jeremiah  heard,  found  that, 
as  Jeremiah  had  discovered,  he,  as  God's  representative,  had  to  lead  a  very 
lonely  life.     It  became  necessary  in  order  that  he  might  preserve  the  very  na- 
tion he  pledged  himself  to  lead,  for  him  to  be  its  most  unpopular  figure,  to 
be  called  a  baboon,  to  be  laughed  at  by  the  great  intellects  of  his  day.  And 
yet,  persistently,  with  a  keen  determination,     with  a  zeal,  with  an  abandon  of 
self,  with  a  dedication  to  high  moral  values,  Abraham  Lincoln  was  to  be  a 
scourge  in  the  Hand  of  God,  eliminating  the  dross  from  the  genuine  and  press- 
ing on  as  a  great  crusader  in  God's  name,  both  to  preserve  his  Union  and  to 
and  to  free  the  slaves.    The  Voice  of  God  that  spoke  to  Moses  while  he  was 
tending  his  sheep,  saying  to  him:     "Go  tell  Pharoah  to  let  my  people  go," 
is  the  same  Voice  that  for  a  third  of  a  century  kept  saying  to  Abraham  Lincoln: 
"Let  my  people  go  I    Knock  from  their  arms  and  from  their  ankles  the  shackles 
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of  human  slavery."    This  was  a  minor  chord  in  his  life  and  not  the  major  chord 
at  all,  for  his  life  was  built  like  a  great  symphony.     The  major  chord,  very 
definitely  evidenced  his  great  passion  to  preserve  the  Union.    His  devotion 
to  the  Constitution,  his  ambition  to  make  Democracy  work,  and  to  keep  it 
alive  -  that  is  the  m.sior  ti^pme  in  this  Freat  symphony  which  we  know 
as  Abraham  Lincoln.     But  the  minor  theme  that  always  come  up  in  those  notes 
so  filled  with  tears,  so  filled  with  anguish  and  with  heartbreak,  is:  "Let 
my  people  go  I" 

The  moral  s^^nsitivity  of  the  man  did  not  allow  him  to  sleep.  Seeing 
injustice  and  wrong  and  iniquity,  he  had  to  cry  out  against  it.    Early  in 
life,  he  sensed  this  iniquity  when  in  New  Orleans,  he  saw  a  comely  mulatto 
girl  lifted  on  the  auction  block  by  a  coarse  auctioneer  who  cried  out:  "Step 
up  and  examine  her,  gentlemen.     I  keep  no  secrets  from  my  customers."  And 
his  sense  of  moral  values  was  so  shocked  by  the  ugliness  of  that  coarse  re- 
mark that  something  burst  within  his  very  soul  and  he  cried  out:     "If  ever 
I  have  an  opportunity  to  hit  that  institution,  I  will  hit  it  and  hit  it  hard  I" 
And  for  thirty  long  years  that  vow,  taken  in  that  moment  when  his  MORAL  NATURE 
revolted  against  the  coarseness  of  an  auctioneer's  statement,  would  not  let 
him  sleep  until  on  that  memorable  New  Year's  Day  when  the  Emancipation  Pro- 
clamation accomplished  that  great  task  to  which  so  long  before  he  had  pledged 
himself.     But  his  real  devotion,  let  me  remind  you,  again,  was  always  to 
the  cause  of  Democracy  and  our  Constitution.     To  preserve  our  democratic  way 
of  government,  he  was  ready  to  make  any  -  TO  MAKE  ANY  SACRIFICE  1    His  was  a 
moral  sensitivity.    Ladies  and  gentlemen,  it  is  a  terrible  thing  to  have  a 
sensitive  soul  and  to  be  responsible  for  it.     It  is  much  simpler  not  to  be 
sensitive  because  then  you  do  not  have  the  great  responsibility  that  the 
man  of  a  sensitive  nature  has.     If  he  had  not  been  forced  to  listen  to  the 
Voice  of  Conscience,  Abraham  Lincoln  would  not  have  found  it  necessary  to  be 
the  loneliest  man  of  his  generation  and  one  of  the  loneliest  men  of  all  history. 
But  the  fact  that  he  was  sensitive  would  not  permit  him  to  see  injustice  and 
ugliness  rear  their  ugly  heads  without  lifting  a  violent  word  in  protest. 

So  we  find  that  he  recoils,  not  only  against  this  crime  against  personality- 
human  slavery  -  but  he  recoils  just  as  violently  against  any  affront  on  per- 
sonal values.    That  is  why  Abraham  Lincoln  was  so  strongly  opposed  to  the 
liquor  traffic.    How  he  hated  the  liquor  trafficl    On  February  22,  Washington's 
birthday,  in  the  year  18/^2,  addressing  the  Springfield  Washingtonian  Society, 
Abraham  Lincoln  said:     "The  demon  of  intemperance  ever  seems  to  have  delighted 
in  sucking  the  blood  of  genius  and  generosity.     Shall  he  not  be  arrested  in  his 
desolating  career?    In  that  arrest,  all  can  give  aid  that  will.    And  who  shall 
be  excused  that  can  and  will  not?  Of  our  political  revolution  in  1776,  we  are 
all  justly  proud.     Turn  now  to  the  temperance  revolution.     In  it  we  shall  find 
a  stronger  bondage  broken,  a  greater  tyrant  fought,  more  wants  supplied,  more 
disease  healed,  more  sorrow  assuaged.    And  when  the  victory  shall  be  complete, 
when  there  shall  be  neither  a  slave  nor  a  drunkard  on  earth,  how  proud  shall 
be  the  title  of  that  land  which  may  truly  claim  to  be  the  birthplace  and  the 
cradle  of  both  revolutions!" 

I  had  a  very  delightful  Friday  evening  in  the  home  of  the  aged  Dr.  F.  D, 
Blakeslee,  beloved  in  this  Church  fellowship, -a  man  who  knew  Lincoln  I  And 
who  saw  him  often  I    From  Dr.  Blakeslee  I  got  this  delightful  yarn  on  Lincoln: 
Lincoln  had  pledged  himself  very  early  in  life  never  to  drink.    After  he  was 
President  of  the  United  States,  out  on  the  water  one  day  he  became  seasick. 
The  captain  of  the  boat  offered  him  some  whiskey  and  Lincoln,  declining  it, 
said:     'Thank  you  -  but  I  have  seen  too  many  men  on  land  made  seasick  by  that 
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stuffl"    His  sense  of  humor,  as  well  as  his  crusading  spirit,  constantly  wag- 
ed war  with  these  attacks  on  personality. 

Any  great  moral  leader  recognizes  that  anything  that  detracts  from  per- 
sonal values  is  sin;  that  anything  that  contributes  to  human  well-being  is  on 
the  side  of  the  angels.    Because  he  conceived  of  personality  in  such  high 
terms,  this  business  of  being  a  son  of  God  was  a  very  real  thing  to  Abraham 
Lincoln.    And  so  he  refused  to  allow  a  son  of  God  to  be  auctioned  off  -  to 
the  tune  of  obscene  and  ugly  language  1    He  refused  to  allow  this  handwork  of 
the  Almighty  to  be  mutilated  and  disfigured  by  intemperance.     And  so  he  dedi- 
cated himself  to  be  a  leader  in  a  revolution  against  both  the  tyranny  of  slavery 
and  of  intemperance. 

His  sense  of  humor  was  a  saving  grace  on  more  than  one  occasion.    One  time, 
you  will  remember,  he  was  a  captain  of  a  troop  of  soldiers.    He  did  not  know 
his  manual  of  arms  any  too  well.    He  was  marching  them  down  the  street  one  day 
and  ever  nearer  loomed  a  high  wall  that  he  had  to  get  that  company  over.  He 
did  not  know  just  what  command  to  give  to  get  a  com.pany  over  a  wall.    And  near- 
er and  nearer  they  approached  that  high  wall,     just  as  they  came  to  it,  he 
said:     "Company  haltl     In  a  moment  I  am  going  to  give  the  command  to  'fall 
out.'     In  another  minute  I  will  give  the  command  to  'fall  in.'     Then  you  will 
good  enough  to  'fall  in'  on  the  other  side  of  the  walli"    Well,  a  man  that  had 
that  sense  of  humor  could  get  out  of  lots  of  difficulties. 

You  remember  he  had  a  lot  of  trouble  with  General  McClellan,  the  finest 
disciplinarian  in  the  army, I  suppose.    He  could  march  men  up  the  hill  and  down 
again.    He  could  get  them  over  walls.    He  could  do  all  sorts  of  things  on  the 
practice  field.     But  McClellan  was  not  winning  any  victories.    And  finally, 
even  the  patient  Lincoln  lost  his  patience.    He  sent  -  for  Lincoln  -  a  very 
curt  dispatch.     It  read:     "Do  something!    Capture  somethingl    And  report  at 
once  I"    Well,  McClellan  did  not  like  it.    He  did  not  like  Lincoln  anyway. 
So  he  sent  back  a  very  ugly  reply,  intending  to  irritate  and  insult  the 
President.    His  reply  read:     "Have  captured  a  cowl    What  shall  I  do  with  her?" 
Well,  Lincoln,  the  President  of  the  United  States,  could  have  been  very  nasty. 
But  a  sense  of  humor  saved  him  here.    The  dispatch:     "Have  captured  a  cowl 
What  shall  I  do  with  her?"    immediately  received  Lincoln's  reply:     "MILK  HERl" 

A  man  with  that  keen  sense  of  humor  could  get  out  of  difficult  situations, 
get  a  company  of  soldiers  over  a  wall  that  was  in  his  way,  or  get  an  insulting 
general  to  do  his  bidding.    And  he  succeeded  in  getting  the  ugliest  men  with 
whom  he  had  commerce  to  do  him  the  greatest  service.     So  that  Stanton  could 
inSult  him  in  one  breath,  and  yet  the  patient  and  the  long-suffering  of 
Abraham  Lincoln  could  make  of  him  such  an  admirer  that,  when  death  finally 
closed  the  eyes  of  the  great  emancipator,  it  was  this  man  who  had  insulted 
him  time  after  time  who  was  to  make  the  announcement  that  we  shall  always 
remember:     "Now  he  belongs  to  the  ages  I" 

Abraham  Lincoln  had  a  KEEN  sense  of  humor.    Abraham  Lincoln  had  a  KEEN 
sense  of  values.    And  Abraham  Lincoln  knew  how  to  use  men  for  the  well-being 
of  the  country's  good.    He  would  keep  a  man  in  office,  knowing  that  that  man 
hated  him  and  had  no  respect  for  him,  whatever,  if  he  thought  that  man  had  any 
contribution  to  make  to  the  well-being  of  his  country.    Oh,  the  stature  of 
the  man  I    How  he  refused  to  allow  little  petty  quarrels  to  get  in  his  way I 

If  I  were  a  teacher  in  a  theological  seminary,  I  think  I  would  make  it 
a  requirement  for  every  young  preacher  to  study  very  carefully  this  aspect 
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of  the  life  of  Abraham  Lincoln.     Because  I  think  I  have  seen  more  young  preachers 
ruined  in  the  Church  by  cantankerous  people  in  their  congregations  than  through 
any  one  agency.     If  they  could  only  learn  the  technique  of  Abraham  Lincoln,  to 
make  these  cantankerous  old  rascals  do  their  bidding  for  the  well-being  of  the 
Kingdoml    Vfhat  a  glorious  day  it  would  be  if  we  could  get  all  the  scoundrels  and 
rascals  in  the  Church  working  to  the  glory  of  Godi    Well,  the  millenium  vifould 
be  well  on  its  way,  beloved,  if  we  had  in  our  pulpits  men  who  had  the  technique 
and  the  sense  of  humor  of  Abraham  Lincoln.     It  would  be  a  happy  day  for  the 
Church. 

You  know,  some  men  laughed  at  Abraham  Lincoln  because  the  two  books  that 
he  had  most  of  the  time  in  his  presence  were  the  Bible  and  a  copy  of  Artemus 
Ward's  Jokes.    They  did  not  laugh  at  the  jokes.     They  laughed  at  Abraham 
Lincoln  for  carrying  a  .ioke  book  around  with  him.    And  some  laughed  at  him  for 
carrying  the  Bible,  too*    But  you  know  that  is  not  a  bad  combination.     I  think 
that  some  of  the  sour  faced  Christians  would  have  done  a  lot  more  for  the  King- 
dom of  God  if  they  had  had  a  little  bit  of  Ward's  humor  in  their  souls,  and  if 
they  smiled  occassionally  to  shov/  the  world  that  the  love  of  God  was  down  in 
their  hearts.     The  mean  faces  of  some  people,  who  profess  to  be  followers  of 
the  Master  of  Men,  has  driven  more  young  people,  I  think,  from  the  Kingdom 
than  almost  any  other  one  thing.     A  bit  of  humor  -  a  sense  of  values  -  and  an 
appreciation  of  men  who  may  not  agree  with  you,  but  who  can  be  commanded  for 
the  well-being  of  the  Kingdom  and  used  if  they  can  advance  the  cause,  whether 
they  are  friendly  to  you  or  abusive  would  move  the  Kingdom  nearer  realization. 

How  happy  we  would  be  if  all  of  us  had  that  uncanny  insight  that  was 
Abraham  Lincoln 'si     It  enabled  him  to  see  clearly  the  direction  that  history 
had  to  follow.     Some  men  have  that  in  a  unique  way.     It  is  a  gift.     You  cannot 
acquire  it.    No  amount  of  training  and  preparation  for  it  will  give  it  to  you. 
You  have  to  have  it  as  a  gift  or  you  do  not  have  it  at  all.     But  Abraham 
Lincoln  was  a  man  like  Jeremiah  -  a  man  like  Moses  -  a  man  like  Jesus  of  Nazareth 
SENSITIVE  OF  SOULl     SENSITIVE  TO  MORAL  VaLUESI     Not  only  was  he  sensitive  to 
those  moral  values  but  he  had  the  courage  to  stand  for  his  convictions  even 
at  tremendous  cost. 

He  was  an  admirer  of  George  Washington.    There  are  many  aspects  of  his 
life  that  almost  parallel  the  life  of  the  first  President.     The  very  things 
that  made  our  first  President  indispensable  to  our  country's  well-being  were 
the  things  that  conspired  to  make  our  martyred  President  indispensable,  too. 
Like  Washington,  Abraham  Lincoln  had  Vision.     That  curious  uncanny  insight 
that  I  v/as  talking  about  a  minute  ago,  which  enabled  him  to  see  clearly  the 
direction  that  history,  not  only  then  was  following,  but  would  have  continually 
to  follow.    He  was  sensitive  to  the  need  of  change.    He  was  sensitive  to  the 
high  moral  values  on  which  a  Democracy  has  to  rest.    Like  Washington,  he  had 
tremendous  courage.    No  one  ever  questioned  his  courage.     That  backwoods  spirit, 
which  led  him  to  face  fearlessly  the  obstacles  that  came  to  him  in  his  youth, 
continued  on  through  the  length  and  breadth  of  his  life. 

To  espouse  the  cause  of  the  negro  and  to  espouse  the  cause  of  temperance, 
in  his  day,  were  very,  very  bad  things  from  a  standpoint  of  political  strategy. 
They  were  unpopular.     It  did  not  win  anyone  any  votes  to  be  on  the  side,  either 
of  temperance  or  of  the  Negro.    Lincoln  knew  that.     But  he  also  knew  that  a 
sensitive  moral  conscience  within  him  would  never  give  him  peace  if  he  did 
the  expedient  rather  than  the  morally  right  thing.     Consequently,  when  he  saw 
the  way  that  history  would  have  to  go,  he  followed  the  beckoning  finger  of  God 
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and  dedicated  himself  to  that  cause,  no  matter  at  how  great  a  cost  to  him- 
self. 

The  summer  of  '58  found  Lincoln  facing  the  brilliant  Stephen  Douglas 
across  the  planks  of  a  rough  hevm  debating  platform.    Speaking  in  rebuttal 
words  of  prophetic  significance,  I  give  you  the  Sherwood  version:     "As  a 
nation,  we  began"  said  he,  "by  declaring:     'All  men  are  created  equal.' 
There  Was  no  mention  of  any  exceptions  to  that  rule  in  the  Declaration  of 
Independence.    But  now  we  practically  read  it:     'All  men  are  created  equal 
except  Negroes.'     What  is  to  prevent  us  from  decreeing  in  the  future  that 
'All  men  are  created  equal  except  Negroes,  foreigners.  Catholics,  Jews, 
and  poor  people?'     That  is  the  conclusion  toward  which  the  advocates  of 
slavery  are  driving  us.    But  I  advise  you  to  watch  out.    ViTien  you  have  en- 
slaved any  of  your  fellow  beings,  dehumanized  him,  denied  him  all  claims  to 
the  dignity  of  manhood,  placed  him,  among  the  beasts,  among  the  damned,  are 
you  quite  sure  that  the  demon  will  not  turn  and  rend  you?    When  you  begin 
qualifying  freedom,  watch  out  for  the  consequences  on  you  I     I  am  not  preaching 
Civil  V/ar.    All  I  am  trying  to  do  now,  and  shall  as  long  as  I  live,  is  to 
state  and  re-state  the  fundamental  virtues  of  Democracy  that  have  made  us 
great  and  which  may  make  us  greater.    In  his  final  word,  tonight,  Judge  Douglas 
said:     'We  may  be  the  terror  of  the  world.'     I  don't  think  we  want  to  be  that. 
I  think  we  would  prefer  to  be  the  encouragement  of  the  world,  the  proof  that 
man  is  at  last  worthy  to  be  free."    So  Robert  Sherwood  has  "Abe  Lincoln  In 
Illinois"  conclude  that  memorable  speech. 

Lincoln,  to  be  sure,  was  dead  certain  that  he  was  on  the  side  of  the 
right.    He  had  deliberately  taken  his  stand  there.     But  he  was  not  a  bigot,  nor 
was  he  arrogant.    He  followed  the  Light  as  God  had  given  him  to  see  the  Light, 
always  ready  to  acknowledge  that  others  should  follow  the  Truth  as  God  had 
given  them  to  see  the  Truth.    For  him,  he  felt  that  there  was  no  alternative 
but  to  follow  that  Truth  as  God  had  revealed  it. 

Like  Wfashington,  too,  he  felt  a  great  need  for  God.    He  was  greatly 
impressed  by  the  prayer  of  George  V/ashington  out  at  Valley  Forge.  Sherwood 
has  chosen  this  reliance  of  the  great  martyred  President  upon  God  as  the  setting 
for  the  conclusion  of  the  finest  play  of  many  a  day  -  "Abe  Lincoln  in  Illinois." 
Isn't  it  strange  that  this  old,  ever  nev/,  theme  of  Abraham  Lincoln  should  be 
one  of  the  greatest  theatrical  attractions  in  America  in  a  day  like  this? 
Another  testimony  to  the  stature  of  the  man  I    In  this  last  scene,  Sherwood 
portrays  the  newly  elected  President  at  the  Springfield  Station,  speaking  what 
is  perhaps  history's  most  beautiful  and  heartbreaking  farewell:     "I  now  leave ^ 
not  knowing  when  or  whether  ever  I  may  return,  not  knowing  even  what  I  must 
face,  nor  how  I  shall  face  it.    I  have  inquired  of  myself  what  great  principle 
or  idea  it  wo.s  that  has  kept  this  Union  so  long  together.     It  was  not  the  mere 
matter  of  separation  of  colonies  from  the  mother  land,  but  that  sentiment  in 
the  Declaration  of  Independence  which  gave  liberty  to  the  people  of  this 
country  and  hope  to  all  the  world.    This  sentiment  was  the  fulfillment  of  an 
ancient  dream,  a  dream  which  men  had  held  through  all  time,  a  dream  that  they 
might  one  day  have  shaken  off  their  chains  to  find  freedom  in  the  brotherhood 
of  life.    We  gained  Democracy.    And  now  there  is  a  question  whether  it  is  able 
to  survive^    Perhaps  we  have  come  to  the  dreadful  day  of  awakening  and  the 
dream  is  ended.     If  so,  I  am  afraid  it  must  be  ended  forever.     I  cannot  believe 
that  men  will  again  have  the  opportunity  that  we  have  had.     And  yet,  let  us 
believe  that  it  is  not  true.    Let  us  live  to  prove  that  we  can  cultivate  the 
natural  world  beneath  and  around  us,  and  the  intellectual  and  moral  world 
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within  us  and  secure  an  individual,  social,  and  political  prosperity  whose  course 
shall  be  forward,  and  which,  while  the  earth  endures,  shall  not  pass  away,  I 
commend  you  to  the  care  of  the  Almighty,  as  I  hope  that,  in  your  prayers,  you 
will  commend  me.    Goodbye,  my  friends  and  neighbors." 

It  is  not  by  accident,  my  friends,  that  Sherwood  selected  to  bring  the 
final  curtain  do'wn  on  such  a  speech;  nor  is  it  by  accident  that  the  great 
British  playwright,  Drinkwater,  in  his  play  about  Lincoln,  should  bring  the 
curtain  of  the  first  scene  dom\  on  a  dramatic  moment  in  which  Lincoln,  who 
has  just  been  offered  the  Republican  nomination  to  the  presidency  v/hich  was 
tantamount  that  year,  you  will  remember,  to  his  election,  asks  to  be  left  alone 
while  he  makes  his  decision.    As  soon  as  the  distinguished  guests'  have  left 
the  room,  Lincoln  turns  to  look  at  a  huge  map  of  the  United  States.    As  he  stands, 
studying  it,  an  imaginary  Mason  and  Dixon  Line  gradually  describes  itself  in 
white  light  across  the  map.    As  the  reality  of  what  tha^  means  breaks  through 
the  mind  of  Lincoln,  he  drops  to  his  knees,  acknowledging  not  only  his  need  of 
God  but  his  reliance  upon  Him.    Now,  mind  you,  neither  Sherwood  nor  Drinkwater 
is  known  for  his  piety.     But  both  these  truly  great  playwrights  were  aware  of 
the  fact  that  you  cannot  explain  Abraham  Lincoln  apart  from  the  pov;er  of  God 
upon  his  life.     To  account  for  Lincoln  or  to  account  for  V/ashington  except  as 
tools  in  the  Hands  of  God  is  to  miss  the  role  each  of  them  played  in  American 
history. 

Will  you  bear  with  me  for  just  a  moment  as  I  recite  another  evidence  of 
the  role  that  God  played  in  the  life  of  this  man  of  moral  conviction.     I  quote 
him  exactly:     "I  know"  said  Lincoln,  "there  is  a  God,  and  that  He  hates  injustice 
and  slavery.     I  see  a  storm  coming  and  know  that  His  Hand  is  in  it.     If  He  has 
a  place  for  me,  and  I  think  He  has,  I  believe  I  am  ready  I     I  am  nothing;  but 
Truth  is  everything.    I  know  I  am  right  for  Christ  teaches  it  sol" 

I  refer  to  an  even  better  known  speech  of  his,  in  which  he  said:     "A  house 
divided  against  itself  cannot  stand.     I  believe  this  government  cannot  endure 
half  slave  and  half  free.    F^y  paramount  object  is  to  save  the  Union,  and  not 
either  to  save  or  destroy  slavery." 

But  now  -  note  I    The  deadly  war  dragged  on.    The  Union  was  being  pushed 
further  and  further  back.     Then  he  asked  for  permission  and  gained  the  signature 
of  his  cabinet  members  to  a  document  that  he  did  not  reveal  to  them.    On  the 
eve  before  Antietam  he  went  alone  into  his  study.    There  on  his  knees,  like 
a  child,  he  promised  God  that  if  victory  were  granted  he  would  take  it  as  God's 
indication  that  he  was  to  emancipate  the  slaves.    Antietam  proved  to  be  victor- 
ious for  the  Union  forces;  and  Abraham  Lincoln  had  no  hesitancy  at  all  in  coming 
before  his  cabinet  and  declaring  his  purpose  to  write  the  Proclamation  of  Eman- 
cipation.    The  influence  of  God  was  very  marked  on  the  life  of  Abraham  Lincoln. 

I  do  not  know  by  what  exact  technique  God  speaks  through  men  and  nature, 
but  I  know  He  reveals  himself  unmistakably  through  both.    Why  He  chooses  to 
sing  His  sweet  melodies  through  Shubert,  I  do  not  know.    That  He  did  sing  them 
through  him,  all  lovers  of  simple  and  easy  music  have  long  since  been  sure. 
Why  God  employed  a  Shakespeare  to  write  His  greatest  dramas,  or  why  He  revealed 
Himself  in  Beauty  through  the  brush  of  a  Raphael,  or  in  the  vivid  colorings  of 
a  Titian,  or  a  Rubens,  or  why  He  inspired  a  Socrates  with  imperishable  thoughts, 
or  why  he  elected  Moses  to  codify  ethics  into  an  easily  understandable  Decalogue, 
or  why  He  spoke  in  supreme  tones  and  ideals  through  Jesus  of  Nazareth,  or  why 
God,  at  any  time,  made  Himself  felt  to  any  man,  I  do  not  know.     But  I  do  know 
that  God  was  present,  that  He  did  reveal  Himself  in  and  through  these  men.  And 
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I  am  also  convinced  by  my  perusal  of  history  that,  hy  the  same  method, 
God  does  give  to  some  political  leaders  a  special  discernment  of  political 
truth.    It  is  a  truth,  well  established,  that  if  the  leaders  of  a  people  are 
bereft  of  Vision,  the  people  perish.  But  the  testimony  of  history  also  insists 
that  happy  and  prosperous  is  that  nation  whose  leaders  are  men  of  Vision  and 
of  Courage,  men  who  listen  for  and  finally  hear  the  Voice  of  God.     BLESSED  is 
the  nation  whose  leaders  are  instruments  in  God's  Hands,  used  to  make  HIM  and 
HIS  WILL  known  to  men.    Vi'hen  GOD  speaks,  wise  men  stand  at  attention  1 

I  turned  back  to  some  of  the  old  copies  of  "Life"  this  week,  to  find  that 
volume  that  contained  the  many  photographs  of  Abraham  Lincoln,    I  saw  in  it 
one  picture  of  his  funeral  procession  in  Buffalo,  and  I  recalled  one  of  the 
most  touching  stories  out  of  the  life  of  Lincoln  that  I  have  ever  gotten  hold 
of.    I  conclude  with  it  tonight.    You  v/ill  remember  that  his  funeral  train 
stopped  at  several  points  along  the  way  and  one  of  those  points  was  Buffalo. 
His  casket  v;as  taken  from  the  train  and  carried  through  the  streets  in  funeral 
procession.    An  old  colored  lady  who  had  been  a  slave  had  taken  her  young 
daughter  and  found  a  place  on  the  edge  of  the  curb  at  an  early  morning  hour. 
But  as  the  hour  grew  closer  for  the  funeral  procession,  the  crowd  became  so 
dense  that  the  poor  old  woman  and  her  daughter  were  pushed  back  against  the 
wall,  and  several  lines  of  people  stood  between  her  and  the  passing  procession. 
But  catching  a  glimpse  of  the  hearse  as  it  neared  her,  the  old  lady  lifted 
her  daughter  up  to  her  shoulders  and  said  to  the  youngster:     "Take  a  long  look, 
honey.    He  died  for  you  I    TAKE  A  LONG  LOOK,  HONEY.    HE  DIED  FOR  YOUl" 

And  the  Master  of  Men  who  died  for  us  all  that  we  might  be  freed  from  the 
bondage  of  eternal  night,  like  Abraham  Lincoln,  was  an  instrument  in  the  Hands 
of  God,  to  give  us  that  freedom.    Somehow,  v/hen  I  think  of  the  ms.rtyred  President, 
I  am  reminded  of  One  who  was  his  ideal:    Jesus  Christ,  who,  dying  upon  the  Cross, 
revealed  in  matchless  splendor  that  the  Hand  of  God  was  upon  Him  for  the  redemp- 
tion of  the  race*    Great  moral  leaders  down  through  the  years  have  had  the  Hand 
of  God  upon  their  hearts  and  the  nations  have  felt  that  Hand. 

I  would  say  to  you  tonight,  my  brothers  and  my  sisters:    TAKE  A  LONG  LOOK 
at  two  of  these  outstanding  moral  leaders  who,  in  the  Hands  of  God,  have  wrought 
tremendously  for  the  emancipation  of  the  human  spirit.    Look  at  him  who  died  - 
our  martyred  President.    And  look  beyond  and  above  him  -  to  Him  who  died  on  the 
tree.     "TAKE  A  LONG  LOOK,  HONEY  -  THEY  DIED  FOR  YOUl" 

CLOSING  PRAYER: 

Eternal  Spirit,  in  the  quiet  of  this  evening  hour,  we  thank  Thee  for 
these  great  moral  leaders  out  of  the  past  through  whom  Thou  hast  spoken.  We 
thank  Thee  that  we  have  heard  Thy  Voice  through  their  lips  and  in  their  be- 
havior.   Speak  to  us  for  we.  Thy  servants,  listen.    And  grant  that  when  we 
may  be  obedient  unto  Thy  Voice,  even  as  Abraham  Lincoln  was  obedient,  even  as 
Jesus  Christ  was  obedient.    For  we  pray  in 'His  name.  Amen, 
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